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life. One, Gaspar Dias, joined him while their companions
slowly scaled the side and joined in the light. It was a breath-
less struggle. Gaspar Dias had his right hand chopped clean
off and Pero Gon$alvcs was severely wounded, but the
Moslems were at last dislodged and pushed into the sea.

Other ships were boarded, some were burned and some
were sunk; the sea ran blood. One vessel, armed by Kartaks,
gave more troiiblc than the rest, but even that was overcome
after a desperate fight.

Albuquerque, leaving the Cirnc in his cutler, sailed in
and out amid the battling ships beneath a hail of missiles.
While the enemy's fleet was going up in (lames, he skirted
the shore, "bombarding the town with a couple of light: guns.
The King and Cogeatar were watching with dismay the
discomfiture of their fleet from the palace by the beach.
They saw Albuquerque pass and Jired, but; he turned his
artillery on them and forced them to withdraw. Me sailed
into the shipyard and set fire to all the ships and dispatched
some of his captains to burn the outskirts of the town,

Joyfully they disembarked and set to work. As usual
after a fight, they were above themselves- Why not burn the
whole of Ormuz while they were about it? they cried. For-
gotten were the prudent maxims they had so recently ex-
pressed!

Albuquerque was reckless enough, but he had the instinct
when to stop. Ormuz was too large a town to be swept
away in that light-hearted manner. They had just won an
amazing victory. Better for the present to be content with it.

With difficulty he rounded up the stragglers. Some were
chasing " Moors", some burning houses, some collecting
spoil. Joao da Nova and Francisco de Tavora were sauntering
in a carefree manner by the shore, " For men who thought
it quite impossible to conquer Qrmux, you are making your-
selves very much at home!" observed their chief as lie ordered
them to embark.

Altogether a satisfactory day, of which the battle had
occupied six hours.